SIR    THOMAS   WYATT
Francis getting together with the Pope and " casting Henry
out at the cart's tail." The nervous strain must have been
very great for anyone with Wyatt's hatred of failure.
Wyatt was not altogether suited for diplomatic work; he
confesses as much in his Defence. Though he was shrewd
and observant, and though he saw exactly how the land lay
and was a great personal favourite with the Emperor (so close
that Catholics feared his Lutheran influence, and plotted to
submit him to the Inquisition); while he had all this to
commend him in his ambassade, Wyatt, who served his
master as faithfully as ever Wolsey or Cromwell did, could
not shake off adherence to a creed that went beyond
allegiance to King and State. Then there was in him a
restless need to be active all the time, that unquiet spirit
which Surrey writes of in his epitaph, " Wyat resteth here
that quick could never rest,5* the spur that goaded him on
to so many activities, searching after knowledge, hammering
and filing at his metric, discussing theology with the nuns at
Barcelona; that drove him at last into retreat and self-
examination. The languid movement of Spanish affairs,
" the painful patience in delays " maddened him. And
Wyatt always longed for England. It was from the court at
Madrid that he wrote:
" My song, thou shalt ataine tofynd that plesent place
Where she doth lyve, by whom I lyve; may chaunce to have this
grace:
When she hath red, and seen the dred wherein I serve,
Bytwene her brestes she shall thee put, there shall she thee reserve.
Then tell her that I come. . . ."
The lines about his return are exuberant:
" Tagus,fare well, that westward with thy stremis,
Toms up the grayns of gold alredy tryd:
With spun and sayle for I go seke the Terms,
Gaynward the sonne that showth her wealthi pryde,
And to the town which Brutus sowght by dremis,
Like bendyd mone doth lend her lusty syd;
My Kyng, my Contryfor whom alone I lyve:
Ofmyghty Love the wingesfor this me gyve"
A joyous outburst, and Wyatt's last on that note. Almost
immediately on his return he was sent out to the Nether-
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